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X PEE FACE. 

Thirty years ago it would have been well-nigh impossible, 
in the heated atmosphere of the slavery conflict, to view 
such a subject with philosophical impartiality. To-day we 
may study the Filibuster dispassionately, for he belongs 
to extinct species. The speculator has supplanted him 
without perceptibly improving the morality of the world. 
Even the word " filibuster," transformed to a verb, is 
degraded to the base uses of politics. It is time to write 
the history and the epitaph of the brave, lawless, generous 
anomaly on civilization. 

Boston, U.S., March, 1891. 
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THE 8T0BY OF THE FILIBtfSTEBS. 21 

Fame is a curious gift of the gods. Colonel Crockett, the 
daring soldier, is all but forgotten, while the whimsical, 
semi-fabulous "Davy'' Crockett, hero of a hundred wild 
stories, seems likely to live for ever. Few remember how 
heroically he '*went ahead," to the last extremity, after 
first making sure of what was ** right " and fit in a patriot. 
Knightly scutcheon never bore a nobler device than that of 
the simple backwoodsman, nor lived there ever a preux 
chevalier who set a higher value upon his pligTited word. 

There were brave men, too, before Agamemnon. Mexier 
alad Perry and Nolan, names well known on the border, 
lived and fought, and died, alas, in vain, before the adopted 
son of an Indian, sturdy Sam Houston, crowned the long 
struggle with victory. Filibusters all, if you will, but 
every one a man, in an age when manliness is none too 
highly prized, and a country which is belied as the chosen 
home of dollars worshippers merely. 
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bloody field, and she could not dishonour him while dying 
for the adopted country which was not worthy of his love. 

Meanwhile Crittenden and his detachment had been cap- 
tured at sea and conveyed to Havana, where they were 
allowed the merest mockery of a trial. But one verdict was 
possible, where sentence had been already passed* Only a 
few hours elapsed between the trial and execution. The 
crowds of Havanese who flocked to the show, as to a 
national bull-baiting, saw them die with stoical fortitude. 
They saw Crittenden, with but twenty-eight years of life 
behind him, stand and face death with unflinching mien. 
They bade him kneel in the customary attitude, with his 
back to the firing party. *' An American kneels only to his 
God,'* he answered, and so met his death. 
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obedience of the wildest spirits by goveroing himself. His 
word of command was not '* Go/' but " Come " — the 
Napoleonic talisman. Only to the youngest of his 
followers would he ever unbend his solitary dignity. 
One of them, whose name, William Pfaff, appears on the 
San Diego parole, was a youth of fifteen. He was with 
difficulty restrained from following his leader to Nicaragua. 
He lived through four years of service in our Civil War, but 
no dangers or hardships could erase the memory of his 
experience in Sonora. *' The rebellion was a picnic to it," 
said he, in the fine hyperbole of California. 

The trial of the filibuster leader for breaking the 
neutrality laws of the United States ended in a prompt 
acquittal. Walker resumed the editorial chair, supporting 
Broderick in the San Francisco Commercial, the personal 
organ of that ill-fated politician. Let us leave the filibuster 
in his Elba, and visit the country which was destined to 
become the scene of his dazzling but brief career of glory, 
defeat, and death. 
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To Don Buonaventura Selva was given to the vacant 
portfolio of war. The representative of the United States 
recognized the new administration. The neighbouring 
states of Liberal tendencies sent assurances of hearty 
friendship ; those in which the Servile party was supreme 
maintained a diplomatic silence. Peace reigned through- 
out the length and breadth of Nicaragua, the peace of her 
own slumbering volcanoes. 
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and testified to their conviction by the willing sacrifice 
of their blood and treasure. A wrong defeated, dead 
and buried, is a wrong which becomes visible to the 
blindest eyes. Whether we, who pass prompt sentence 
on it, might perceive its enormity so plainly, had the 
** leaded dice of war *' turned up differently, is a specu- 
lation as idle as any other on the might-have-beens of 
history. 

The severe punishment inflicted on the allies at Masaya 
and Granada had the effect of keeping them for a time in 
check. A few days after those engagements. Walker 
received a most valuable ally in the person of General 
Charles Frederic Henningsen, an able officer, who had 
seen service and achieved distinction in many lands. 
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m 

immense wealth. In the terrific conflicts that ensued the 
village was razed to the ground. This the writer hereof 
knows, because he fought through all of those engage- 
ments." 

Nothing (save truth) is lacking to make this circum- 
stantial narrative all that it should be. Like most of the 
improbable charges made against Walker, it emanated 
from his deserters, who have done more than any others 
to blacken his memory. 
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firing party gave a sharp order, dropped the point of his 
sabre, and, at the sign, three soldiers stepped forward to 
within twenty feet of the condemned, and fired their 
muskets. All of the balls took effect, but still the victim 
was not dead ; whereupon a fourth soldier advanced, and 
placing the muzzle of his piece at the forehead of the 
victim, blew out his brains. And so died the last of the 
filibusters ! 
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Cuba at last rebelled. The planters who found them- 
selves robbed of the fruits of then* industry as fast as 
they were gathered, and who saw the system of slavery 
develop into the most intolerable of all wrongs, the 
wrong unprofitable, at last determined to strike for their 

liberty. They freed and armed their slaves. They 
burned their plantations, and in September, 1868, hoisted 
the lone star flag in the mountains and bade defiance to 
the Spaniard. The leading insurgents were all men of 
wealth and influence, while their followers were neces- 
sarily ignorant and undisciplined. But success meant 
freedom to both classes ; and they threw themselves 
into the unequal struggle with sublime desperation. All, 
or mostly all, of the leaders perished during the long 
and bloody contest, which ended only after it had lasted 
eight years, at a cost to Spain of two hundred thousand 
lives and over seven hundred million doUara. The figures 
are those of Governor-General Don Joaquin Javellar. 
Even yet the embers smoulder, awaiting only a favorable 
moment to be fanned into another terrible flame. 

The Junta of Cuban patriots in New York sent out 
several cargoes of war material, and enlisted many 
American adventurers; but no regular expedition was 
at any time organized. Among those whd participated 
in the guerilla conflict were Domingo de Goicouria, once 
Minister of Hacienda in Nicaragua, and Colonel Jack 
Allen, also not unknown to filibuster fame. Poor Goicouria 
paid the penalty at the fatal garrote, as did also the aged 
Santa Bosa, comrade of Lopez and Crittenden. 

The culminating tragedy came to pass in October, 1873. 
On the 23rd of that month, the steamer Vir(jinius, a 
former blockade-runner, cleared from Kingston, Jamaica, 
for Port Limon, Costa Bica, with passengers to the 
number of a hundred or more. Her true destination was 
the island of Cuba, her mission the transportation of arms 
and filibusters. Among the passengers were the patriot 
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their f s — , and dotting their t's — , and such like small things. But 
the " Government's ** name is to the proclamation, and my name's to 
the book ; and if I didn't write the book, the " Government " didn't 
write the proclamation, which no man dares to deny / 

But just read for yourself, and my ears for a heel tap, if before you 
get through you don't say, with many a good-natured smile and 
hearty laugh, " This is truly the very thing itself — the exact image of 
its Author, 

"DAVID CROCKETT." 
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peace day. nor night for several weeks. My appetite failed me, and 
I grew daily worse and worse. Tbey all IJiought I was sick; and 
so I was. And it was the worst kind of sickness — a sickness of 
the heart, and all the tender parts, produced by disappointed love. 
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going to be. Of deer and smaller game I killed abundance ; but the 
bear had been much hunted in those parts before, and were not so 
plenty as I could have wished. I lived here in the years 1809 and 
1810, to the best of my recollection, and then I moved to Franklin 
County, and settled on Beans Creek, where I remained till after the 
close of the last war. 



16 
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burning, but not a single Indian was to be seen. They were all gone. 
These circumstances were calculated to lay our dander a little, as it 
appeared we must be in great danger ; though we could easily have 
licked any force of not more than five to one. But we expected the 
whole nation would be on us, and against such fearful odds we were 
not so rampant for a fight. 

We therefore stayed only a short time in the Hght of the fires about 
the town, preferring the light of the moon and the shade of the woods. 
We pushed on till we got again to old Mr. Brown's, which was still 
about thirty miles from where we had left the main army. When we 
got there, the chickens were just at the first crowing for day. We fed 
our horses, got a morsel to eat ourselves, and again cut out. About 
ten o'clock in the morning we reached the camp, and I reported to 
Colonel Coffee the news. He didn^t seem to mind my report a bit, and 
this raised my dander higher than ever ; but I knowed I had to be on 
my best behaviour, and so I kept it all to myself ; though I was so 
mad that I was burning inside like a tar-kiln, and I wonder that the 
smoke hadn't been pouring out of me at all points. 

Major Gibson hadn't yet returned, and we all began to think he was 
killed ; and that night they put out a double guard. The next day 
the Major got in, and brought a worse tale than I had, though he 
stated the same facts so far as I went. This seemed to put our colonel 
all in a fidget ; and it convinced me, clearly, of one of the hateful 
ways of the world. When I made my report, it wasn't believed, 
because I was no ofi&cer ; I was no great man, but just a poor soldier. 
But when the same thing was reported by Major Gibson ! I why, 
then it was all as true as preaching, and the Colonel believed it every 
word. 

He, therefore, ordered breastworks to be thrown up near a quarter 
of a mile long, and sent an express to Fayetteville, where General 
Jackson and his troops was, requesting them to push on like the very 
mischief, for fear we should all be cooked up to a cracklin before they 
could get there. Old Hickory-face made a forced march on getting 
the news ; and on the next day, he and his men got into camp, with 
their feet all blistered from the effects of their swift journey. The 
volunteers therefore, stood guard altogether, to let them rest. 
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retreat. We moved on till we came to a large creek which we had to 
cross ; and about half our men had crossed, when the Indians com- 
menced firing on our left wing, and they kept it up very warmly. We 
had left Major Russell and his brother at the camp we had moved 
from that morning, to see what discovery they could make as to the 
movements of the Indians ; and about this time, while a warm fire 
was kept up on our left, as I have just stated, the major came up in our 
rear, and was closely pursued by a large number of Indians, who im- 
mediately commenced a fire on our artillery men. They hid them- 
selves behind a large log, and could kill one of our men almost every 
shot, they being in open ground and exposed. The worst of all was, 
two of our colonels just at this trying moment left their men, and, by 
a forced march, crossed the creek out of the reach of the fire. Their 
names, at this late day, would do the world no good, and my object is 
history alone, and not the sHghtest interference with character. An 
opportunity was now afforded for Governor Carroll to distinguish him- 
self, and on this occasion he did so, by greater bravery than I ever 
saw any other man display. In truth, I believe, as firmly as I do 
that General Jackson is president, that if it hadn't been for Carroll, 
we should all have been genteely licked that time, for we were in a 
devil of a fix ; part of our men on one side of the creek, and part on 
the other, and the Indians all the time pouring it on us, as hot as 
fresh mustard to a sore shin. I will not say exactly that the old 
general was whipped ; but I will say, that if we escaped it at all, it 
was like old Henry Snider going to heaven, " mit a tam tite squeeze." 
I think he would confess himself, that he was nearer whip'd this time 
than he was at any other, for I know that all the world couldn't make 
him acknowledge that he was pointedly whip'd. I know I was mighty 
glad when it was over, and the savages quit us, for I begun to think 
there was one behind every tree in the woods. 
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But I am glad that I am now through war matters, and I reckon 
the reader is too, for they have no fun in them at all ; and less if he 
had to pass through them first, and then write them afterwards. But 
for the dulness of their narrative, I must try to make amends by 
relating some of the curious things that happened to me in private 
life, and when forced to become a public man, as I shall have to be 
again, if ever I consent to take the presidential chair. 
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mnst keep a book, and write my proceedings in it. This was a hard 
business on me, for I could just barely write my own name ; but to do 
this, and write the warrants too, was at least a huckleberry over my 
persimmon. I had a pretty well infonned constable, however, and 
he aided me very much in this business. Indeed I had so much con- 
fidence in him, that I told him, when we should happen to be out any 
where, and see that a warrant was necessary, and would have a good 
effect, he needn't take the trouble to come all the way to me to get 
one, but he could just fill out one ; and then on the trial I could 
correct the whole business if he had committed any error. In this 
way I got on pretty well, till by care and attention I improved my 
handwriting in such manner as to be able to prepare my warrants, 
and keep my record book, without much difi&culty. My judgments 
were never appealed from, and if they had been they would have 
stuck like wax, as I gave my decisions on the principles of common 
justice and honesty between man and man, and relied on natural bom 
sense, and not on law-learning to guide me ; for I had never read a 
page in a law book in all my life. 
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was, and what the government Was too ; and many other things that 
I had known nothing about before. 

About this time I met with "a very severe misfortune, which I may 
be pardoned for naming, as it made a great change in my cir- 
cumstances, and kept xpe back very much in the world. I had built 
an extensive grist mill, and powder mill, all connected together, and 
also a large distillery. They had cost me upwards of three thousand 
dollars, more than I was worth in the world. The first news that I 
heard after I got to the Legislature, was, that my mills were — not 
blown up sky high, as you would guess, by my powder establishment 
— but swept away all to smash by a large fresh, that came soon after 
I left home. I had, of course, to stop my distillery, as my grinding 
was broken up ; and, indeed, I may say, that the misfortune just made 
a complete mash of me. I had some likely negroes, and a good stock 
of almost every thing about me, and, best of all, I had an honest wife. 
She didn't advise me, as is too fashionable, to smuggle up this, and 
that, and t'other, to go on at home ; but she told me, says she, ** Just 
pay up, as long as you have a bit's worth in the world ; and then every 
body will be satisfied, and we will scuffle for more." This was just 
such talk as I wanted to hear, for a man's wife can hold him devilish 
uneasy, if she begins to scold and fret, and perplex him, at a time when 
he has a full load for a-railroad car on his mind already. 

And so, you see, I determined not to break full handed, but thought 
it better to keep a good conscience with an empty purse, than to get 
a bad opinion of myseK, with a full one. I therefore gave up all I had, 
and took a bran-fire new start. 
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the water from freezing over it, and so I had to wade, just as I di 
when I crossed it before. When I got to my sapling, I left my gmi, 
and climbed out with my powder keg first, and then went back and 
got my gun. By this time I was nearly frozen to death, but I saw all 
along before me, where the ice had been fresh broke, and I thought it 
must be a bear straggling about in the water. I, therefore, fresh 
primed my gun, and, cold as I was, I was determined to make war on 
him, if we met. But I followed the trail till it led me home, and I 
then found it had been made by my young man that lived with 
me, who had been sent by my distressed wife to see, if he could, what 
had become of me, for they all believed that I was dead. When I got 
home I wasn't quite dead, but mighty nigh it ; but had my powder, 
and that was what I went for. 
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me this time, as be beat me exactly ttvo votes, as they counted the 
polls, tbougb I bave always believed tbat many otber tbings had been 
as fairly done as that same count. 

He went on, and served out bis term, and at the end of it cotton 
was down to six or eight dollars a hundred again ; and I concluded I 
would try him once more, and see how it would go with cotton at the 
common price, and so I became a candidate. 
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down that we intended to lodge, but it fell the wrong way ; he had 
tlien featber'd in on the big tree, to cut that) and had found that it 
was nothing but a shell on the outside, and all doted in the middle, as 
too many of our big men are in these days, having only an outside 
appearance. My friend and my son cut away on it, and I went o^ 
about a hundred yards with my dogs to keep them from running 
under the tree when it should fall. On looking back at the hole, I 
saw the bear's h^ad out of it, looking down at them as they were 
cutting. I hollered to them to look up, and they did so ; and 
McDaniel catched up his gun, but by this time the bear was out, and 
coming down the tree. He fired at it, and as soon as it touched the 
ground the dogs were all round it, and they had a roll-and- tumble 
fight to the foot of the hill, where they stop'd him. I ran up, and 
putting my gun against the bear, fired and killed him. We now had 
three, and so we made our scaffold and salted them up. 
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out Oar largest boat, we were informed, had been seen abont fifty 
miles below where we stove, and an attempt had been made to land 
her, but without success, as she was as hard-headed as ever. 

This was the last of my boats, and of my boating ; for it went so 
badly with me, along at the first, that I had not much mind to try it 
any more. I now returned home again, and as the next August was 
the Congressional election, I began to turn my attention a little to 
that matter, as it was beginning to be talked of a good deal among 
the people. 
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Mends better than a big name. I'd have made them all rich, and 
give away the balance. But, maybe, French people don't think like 
me. 

This being my last night in Philadelphia, Dorrance gave me what 
they call a '* pick knick " supper ; which means as much as me and 
all my company could eat and drink, and nothing to pay. 

I forgot to say that I had spent part of the evening before this with 
Colonel Saint. 
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over to Jersey City, to see some shooting with a rifle. In the mean 
time, I had been very kindly invited by Captain Comstock to go that 
day, at half-past three o'clock, with him to Boston. I concluded to 
go, as I might never have another opportunity, and it took only 
eighteen hours to go there. . . . 

I started to Jersey City, where I found a great many gentlemen 
shooting rifles, at the distance of one hundred yards, with a rest. One 
gentleman gave me his gun, and asked me to shoot. I raised up, off- 
hand, and cut within about two inches of the centre. I told him my 
distance was forty yards, off-hand. He loaded his gun, and we walked 
down to within forty yards when I fired, and was deep in the paper. 
I shot a second time, and did the same. Colonel Mapes then put up 
a quarter of a dollar in the middle of a black spot, and asked me to 
shoot at it. I told him he had better mark the size of it and put his 
money in his pocket. He said, ''fire away.'' I did so, and made 
slight-of-hand work with his quarter. 

It was now time to return, and prepare for my trip to Boston. 
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in the Old TeBtament, and read it. She took up the book, and Mi 
with her fingers until she found it. He then told her to read : and she 
did so, with a clear, distinct voice. This was truly astonishing : but 
on examining their books, I found that the letters were stamped 
on the under side of the paper, so as to raise them above the surface 
of the upper side ; and such was the keenness of their touch, that by 
passing the end of the finger over the word, it served them for sight, 
and they pronounced the word. There was a httle boy learning to 
cipher in the same way. The teacher put several questions to him 
aloud ; and, putting his fingers together and working with them for a 
short time, he answered all the questions correctly. 

That kind of education astonished me more than any thing I ever 
saw. 
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The way I got to the hlind side of the Yankee merchant was prett 
* generally known before election day, and the result was, that m 
' opponent might as well have whistled jigs to a milestone, as attemj 
to beat up for votes in that districli. I beat him out and out, qnil 
back into the old year, and there was scarce enough left of him, afi( 
the canvass was over, to make a small grease spot. He disappeare 
without even leaving a mark behind ; and such will be the fate ( 
Adam Huntsman, if there is a fair fight and no gouging. 

After the election was over, I sent Snelling the price of the run 
but took good care to keep the fact from the knowledge of m 
oonstituents. — Job refased the money, and sent me word, that it di 
him good to be taken in occasionally, as it served to brighten h 
ideas ; but I affcerwards learnt that when he found out the trick thi 
had been played upon him, he put all the rum I had ordered, in h 
bill against my opponent, who, being elated with the speeches he ha 
made on the affairs of the nation, could not descend to examine inl 
the particulars of a bill of a vendor of rum in the small way. 
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Farewell to the mountains whose mazes to me 

Were more beautiful far than Eden could be ; 

No fruit was forbidden, but Nature had spread 

Her bountiful board, and her children were fed. 

The hills were our gamers — our herds wildly grew, 

And Nature was shepherd and husbandman too. 

I felt like a monarch, yet thought like a man, 

As I thank'd the Great Giver, and worshipp'd His plan. 

The home I forsake where my offspring arose : 
The graves I forsake where my children repose. 
The home I redeem'd from the savage and wild ; 
The home I have loved as a father his child; 
The com that I planted, the fields that I cleared, 
The flocks that I raised, and the cabin I reared; 
The wife of my bosom— Farewell to ye all ! 
In the land of the stranger I rise— or I fall. 

Farewell to my country ! — I fought for thee well, 

When the savage rush'd forth like the demons from hell. 

In peace or in war I have stood by thy side — 

My country, for thee I have lived — ^would have died! 

But I am cast off— my»career now is run. 

And I wander abroad like the prodigal son — 

Where the wild savage roves, and the broad prairies spread, 

The fallen— despised— will again go ahead I 
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what was the meaning of the gathering : and'I learnt that a traveUing 
showman had just arrived, and was about to exhibit for the first time 
the wonderful feats of Harlequin, and Punoh and Judy, to the im- 
patient natives. It was drawing towards nightfall, and expectation 
was on tiptoe : the children were clinging to their mothers' aprons, 
with their chubby faces dimpled with deHght, and asking " What is it 
like ? when will it begin ? " and similar questions, while the women, 
as all good wives are in duty bound to do, appealed to their 
husbands for information ; but the call for information was responded 
to in this instance, as is sometimes the case in Congress ; their husbands 
understood the matter about as well as " the Government " did the 
.Post Of&ce accounts. 

The showman at length made his appearance, with a countenance 
as woebegone as that of " the Government " when he found his batch 
of dirty nominations rejected by the Senate, and mentioned the im- 
possibility that any performance should take place that evening, as 
the lame fiddler had over-charged his head, and having but one leg at 
best, it did not require much to destroy his equilibrium. And as all 
the world knows, a puppet show without a fiddle is like roast pork 
and no apple sauce. This piece of intelligence was received with a 
general murmur of dissatisfaction ; and such was the indignation of 
his majesty, the sovereign people, at being thwarted in his rational 
amusements, that according to the estabHshed custom in such cases 
made and provided, there were some symptoms of a disposition to 
kick up ^ row, break the show, and finish the amusements of the day 
by putting Lynch's law in practice upon the poor showman. 
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renewed vigour, which made me sort of feel that I was still somebody, 
though no longer a member of Congress. 

In my speech I went over the whole history of the present admini- 
stration ; took a long shot at the flying deposites, and gave an outline, 
a sort of charcoal sketch, of the poHtical Hfe of ** the Government's " 
heir-presumptive . 

• «•••• 

My speech was received with three times three, and all that ; and 
we continued speechifying and drinking until nightfall, when it was 
put to vote, that we would have the puppet show over again, which 
was carried nem, con. The showman set his wires to work, just as 
" the Government ^' does the machinery in his big puppet show ; and 
we spent a delightful and rational evening. We raised a subscription 
for the poor showman ; and I went to bed, pleased and gratified with 
the hospitality and kindness of the citizens of Little Bock. There are 
some first-rate men there, of the real half-horse half-aUigator breed, 
with a sprinkling of the steamboat, and such as grow no where on the 
face ot the universal earth, but just about the backbone of North 
Ameiica. 
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6ome of- their money, they were sort of dehghted to see him beaten 
with his own cadgel. He tried to laugh too, but his laugh wasn't at 
all pleasant, and rather forced. The barkeeper placed a big-beUied 
bottle before us ; and after mixing our hquor, I was called on for a 
toast, by one of the company, a chap just about as rough hewn as if 
he had been cut out of a gum log with a broad axe, and sent into the 
market without even being smoothed off with a jack plane, — one of 
them chaps who, in their journey through life, are always ready for a 
fight or a froho, and don't care the toss of a copper which. 

*' Well, gentlemen," says I, " being called upon for a toast, and being 
in a slave-holding state, in order to avoid giving offence, and running 
the risk of being Lynched, it may be necessary to premise that I am 
neither an aboUtionist nor a colonizationist, but simply Colonel Croc- 
kett, of Tennessee, now bound for Texas.'* When they heard my 
name they gave three cheers for Colonel Crockett ; and silence being 
restored, I continued, ** Now, gentlemen, I will offer you a toast, 
hoping, after what I have stated, that it will give offence to no one 
present ; but should I be mistaken, I must imitate the ^ old Homan, 
and take the responsibility. I offer, gentlemen. The abohtion of 
slavery : Let the work first begin in the two houses of Congress. 
There are no slaves in the country more servile than the party slaves 
in Congress. The wink or the nod of their masters is all sufficient for 
the accompHshment of the most dirty work." . . . 

The thimble conjurer having asked the barkeeper how much there 
was to pay, was told that there were sixteen smallers, which amounted 
to one dollar. He was about to lay down the blunt, but not m Ben- 
ton's metallic currency, which I find has already become as shy as 
honesty with an office holder, but he planked down one of Biddle's 
notes, when I interfered, and told him that the barkeeper had made a 
mistake. 

" How so ? " demanded the barkeej)er. 

" Ho'v^ much do you charge," says I, ** when you retail your 
liquor ? " 

**A fip a glass." 

** Well, then," says I, "as Thimblerig here, who belongs to the 
temperance society, took it in wholesale, I reckon you can afford to^ 
let him have it at half price ? " 

Now, as they had all notice that the conjurer went what is called 
the heavy wet, they laughed outright, and we heard no more about 
temperance from that quarter. When we returned to the deck the black- 
leg set to work with his thimbles again, and bantered me to bet ; but 
I told him that it was against my principle, and as I had already 
reaped glory enough for one day, I would just let well enough alone 
for the present. . . . 

One of the passengers, hearing that I was on board of the boat 
came up to me, and began to talk about the affairs of the nation, and 
said a good deal in favour of **the Magician," and wished to hear 
what I had to say against him. He talked loud, which is the way 
with all poHticians educated in the Jackson school ; and by his slang- 
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whanging, drew a considerable crowd around us. Now, this was the 
very thing I wanted, as I knew I should not soon have another 
opportunity of making a political speech ; he no sooner asked to hear 
what I had to say against his candidate, than I let him have it, strong 
and hot as he could take, I tell you* 

• • • • • • 

My speech was received with great applause, and the poUtician, 
finding that I was better acquainted with his candidate than he was 
himself, for I wrote his life, shut his fly trap, and turned on his heel 
without saying a word. He found that he had barked up the wrong 
tree. I afterward learnt that he was a mail contractor in those parts, 
and that he also had large dealings in the Land Office, and therefore 
thought it necessary to chime in with his penny whistle, in the 
imiversal chorus. There's a large band of the same description, but 
Pm thinking Uncle Sam will some day find out that he has paid too 
much for the piper. 



CHAPTEK XXIX. 

AFTEB my speech, and settiDg my face against gambling, poor 
Thimblerig was obliged to break off conjuring for want of 
customers, and call it half a day. He came and entered into con- 
versation with me, and I found him a good-natured, intelligent fellow, 
with a keen eye for the main chance. He belonged to that numerous 
class, that, it is perfectly safe to trust as far as a tailor can sling a bull 
by the tail — but no farther. He told me that he had been brought up 
a gentleman ; that is to say, he was not instructed in any useful 
pursuit by which he could obtain a livelihood, so that when he found 
he had to depend upon himself for the necessaries of life, he began to 
suspect that dame nature would have conferred a particular favour if 
she had consigned him to the care of any one else. She had made 
a very injudicious choice when she selected him to sustain the dignity 
of a gentleman. 

The £rst bright idea that occurred to him as a speedy means of 
bettering his fortune, would be to marry an heiress. Accordingly he 
looked about himself pretty sharp, and after glancing from one fair 
object to another, finally, his hawk's eye rested upon the young and 
pretty daughter of a wealthy planter. Thimblerig run his brazen 
face with his tailor for a new suit, for he abounded more in that 
metallic currency than he did in either Benton's mint drops or in 
Biddle's notes ; and having the gentility of his outward Adam thus 
endorsed by his tailor — an important endorsement, by-the-way, as 
times go — he managed to obtain an introduction to the planter's 
daughter. 

Our worthy had the principle of going ahead strongly developed. 
He was possessed of considerable address, and had brass enough in 
his face to make a wash-kettle : and having once got access to the 
planter's house, it was no easy matter to dislodge him. In this he 
resembled those poUticians who commence life as office holders ; they 
will hang on tooth and nail, and even when death shakes them off, 
you'll find a commission of some kind crumpled up in their clenched 
fingers. Little Van appears to belong to this class — there's no beating 
his snout from the public crib. He'll feed there while there's a grain 
of corn left, and even then, from long habit, he'U set to work and 
gnaw at the manger. 

Thimblerig got the bHnd side of the planter, and every thing to 
outward appearances went on swimmingly. Our worthy boasted to 
his cronies that the business was settled, and that in a fe\]f weeks he 



CHAPTER XXX. 

NATCHITOCHES is a post town and seat of justice for the parish 
of Natchitoches, Louisiana, and is situated on the right bank of 
the Red river. The houses are chiefly contained in one street, rnnning 
parallel to the river ; and the population I should reckon at about 
eight hundred. The soil in this parish is generally sterile, and covered 
with pine timber, except near the margin of Red river, where the 
greatest part of the inhabitants are settled on the alluvial banks. 
Some other, though comparatively small, tracts of productive soil 
skirt the streams. An extensive body of low ground, subject to 
annual submersion, extends along the Red liver, which, it is said, will 
produce forty bushels of frogs to the acre, and aUigators enough to 
fence it. 

I stayed two days at Natchitoches, during which time I procured a 
horse to carry me across Texas to the seat of war. Thimblerig 
remained with me, and I found his conversation very amusing ; for 
he is possessed of humour and observation, and has seen something 
of the world. Between whiles he would amuse himself with his 
thimbles, to which he appeared greatly attached, and occasionally he 
would pick up a few shillings from the tavern loungers. He no longer 
asked me to play with him, for he felt somewhat ashamed to do so, 
and he knew it would be no go. 

I took him to task in a friendly manner, and tried to shame him 
out of hi^ evil practices. I told him that it was a burlesque on hiunan 
nature, that an able bodied man, possessed of his full share of good 
sense, should voluntarily debase himself, and be indebted for sub- 
sistence to such pitiful artiflce. 

** But what's to be done. Colonel? " says he. " I'm in the slough 
of despond, up to the very chin. A miry and sHppery path to 
travel." 

*' Then hold your head up," says I, " before the slough reaches your 
lips." 

** But what's the use ? " says he ; ** it's utterly impossible for me to 
wade through ; and even if I could, I should be in such a dirty 
plight, that it would defy all the waters in the Mississippi to wash zne 
clean again. No," he added, in a desponding tone, *^ 1 should be like 
a Uve eel in a frying pan, Colonel, sort of out of my element, if I 
attempted to live like an honest man at this time o' day." 

^* That I deny. It is never too late to become honest," said I. 
'* But even admit what you say to be true — that you cannot Hve like 



OF DAVY CBOCKETt. 837 

the conjurer had determined to accompany me also, at which he 
seemed well pleased, and encouraged the poor fellow to adhere to that 
resolution ; for he would be a man among men in Texas, and no one 
would be very particular in inquiring about his fortunes in the States, 
tf once there, he might boldly stand up and feed out of the same rack 
with thS best. • « . 

With the assistance of our new friend, who was a generous, 
pleasant fellow, we procured a horse and rifle for Thimblerig ; and 
we started for Nacogdoches^ which is about one hundred and twenty 
miles west of Natchitoches, under the guidance of the Bee hunten 
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stantial information concerning strangers. ^* Indeed/' said he, **it is 
very common to hear the inquiry made, ' What did he do that made 
him leave home ? ' or * What have you come to Texas for ? ' intimating 
ahnost an assurance of one's being a criminal. Notwithstanding this 
state of things, however, the good of the public, and of each 
individual, is so evidently dependent on the pubUc morals, that all 
appear ready to discountenance and punish crime. Even men who 
have been expatriated by fear of justice, are here among the last who 
would be disposed to shield a culprit guilty of a crime against life or 
property." 

Tbimblerig was dehghted at this favourable account of the state of 
society, and said that it would be the very place for him to flourish 
in ; he liked their hberal way of thinking, for it did not at all tally 
with his ideas of natural law, that a man who happened to give offence 
to the straight laced rules of action established by a set of people 
contracted in their notions, should be hunted out of all society, even 
though willing to conform to their regulations. He was lawyer 
enough, he said, to know that every offence should be tried on the 
spot where it was committed ; and if he had stolen the pennies from 
his grandmother's eyes in Louisiana, the people in Texas would have 
nothing to do with that affair, nohow they could £x it. The dejected 
conjurer pricked up his ears, and fi^om that moment was as gay and 
cheerful as a blue bird in spring. 

As we approached Nacogdoches, the first object that struck our view 
was a flag flying at the top of a high Hberty pole. Drums were 
beating, and fifes plajdng, giving an indication, not to be misunder- 
stood, of the spirit that had been awakened in a comparative desert. 
The people of the town no sooner saw us than many came out to 
meet us. The Bee hunter, who was known to them, introduced me ; 
and it seems that they had already received the news of my in- 
tended visit, and its object, and I met with a cordial and friendly 
reception. 

Nacogdoches is the capital of the department of that name, and is 
situated about sixty miles west of the river Sabine, in a romantic dell, 
surrounded by woody bluffs of considerable eminence, within whose 
inner borders, in a semicircle embracing the town, flow the two forks 
of the Nana, a branch of the Naches. It is a flourishing town, con- 
taining about one thousand actual citizens, although it generally 
presents twice that number on account of its extensive inland trade, 
one -half of which is supported by the friendly Indians. The healthi- 
ness of this town yields to none in the province, except Bexar, and to 
none whatsoever south of the same latitude, between the Sabine and 
the Mississippi. There was a fort established here, by the French, as 
iar back as the year 1717, in order to overawe the wandering tribes 
of red men, between their borders and the colonists of Great Britain. 
The soil around it is of an easy nature and well adapted to culti- 
vation. 

I passed the day at Nacogdoches in getting information from the 
principal patriots as to the grievances imposed upon them by the 
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Mexican government ; and I passed the time very pleasantly, but I 
rather reckon not quite so much so as my friend the Bee hunter. In 
the evening, as I had missed him for several hours while I was 
attending to the tiffairs of the patriots, I inquired for my companion, 
and was directed, by the landlord, to an apartment appropriated to 
his family, and accordingly I pushed ahead. Before I reached the 
door, I heard the joyous and musical voice of the young rover singing 
as usual. 

" I*d like to have a little farm. 

And leave such scenes as these, 
Where I could live without a care. 

Completely at my ease. 
I*d like to have a pleasant house 

Upon my little farm. 
Airy and cool in summer time 

In winter close and warm.'' 

" And is there nothing else you'd like to have to make you happy, 
Edward ? '^ demanded a gentle voice, which sounded even more 
musical in my ear than that of the Bee hunter. 

** Yes, in good faith there is, my gentle Kate ; and I'll tell you what 
it is," he exclaimed, and resumed his song : — 

" I'd like to have a little wife — 

I reckon I know Who ; 
I'd like to have a little son — 

A little daughter too ; 
And when they'd climb upon my knee, 

I'd like a little toy 
To give my pretty little girl, 

Another for my boy." 

*' 0, fie, for shame of you to talk so, Edward I " exclaimed the same 
gentle voice. 

'* Well, my pretty Kate, if you'll only listen, now, I'll tell you what 
I wouldn't like." 

" Let me hear that, by all means." 

" I should not like my wife to shake 

A broomstick at my head — 
For then I might begin to think 

She did not love her Ned ; 
But I should always like to see. 

Her gentle as a dove; 
I should not like to have her scold — 

But be all joy and love." 



" And there is not much danger, Edward, of her ever being other- 

se." 

^'Pless yp^r s^eet lips, tl^^t I £^m certain of," exclaimed the Bee 



wise." 
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hunter, and I heard something that sounded marvellously like a kiss. 
But he resumed his song : — 

*' If I had these I would not ask 

For anything beside ; 
I*d be content thus smoothly through 

The tedious world to glide. 
My little wife and I would then 

No earthly troubles see — 
Surrounded by our little tnes, 

How happy we would be." 

I have always endeavoured to act up to the golden rule of doing as 
I would he done by, and as I never liked to be interrupted on such 
occasions, I returned to the bar-room, where I found Thimblerig 
seated on a table practising with his thimbles, his large white Vicks- 
burg hat stuck in a most independent manner on the side of his head. 
About half a dozen men were looking on with amazement at his skill, 
but he got no bets. When he caught my eye his countenance became 
sort of confused, and he hastily thrust the thimbles into his pocket, 
saying, as he jumped from the table, " Just amusing myself a little. 
Colonel, to kill time, and show the natives that some things can be 
done as well as others. — Let us take an ideer." So we walked up to 
the bar, took a nip, and let the matter drop. 

My horse had become lame, and I found I would not be able to 
proceed with him, so I concluded to sell him and get another. A 
gentleman offered to give me a mustang in exchange, and I gladly 
accepted of his kindness. The mustangs are the wild horses, that are 
to be seen in droves of thousands pasturing on the prairies. They 
are taken by means of a lazo, a long rope with a noose, which is 
thrown around their necks, and they are dragged to the ground with 
violence, and then secured. These hprses, which are considerablj' 
smaller than those in the States, are very cheap, and are in such 
numbers that in times of scarcity of game the settlers and the Indians 
have made use of them as food. Thousands have been destroyed for 
this purpose. 

I saw nothing of the Bee hunter until bed-time, and then I said 
nothing to him about what I had overheard. The next morning, as 
we were preparing for an early start, I went into the private apart- 
ment where my companion was, but he did not appear quite as 
cheerful as usual. — Shortly afterward, a young woman, about eighteen, 
entered the room. — She was as healthy and blooming as the wild 
flowers of the prairie. My companion introduced me, she courtesied 
modestly, and turning to the Bee hunter, said, "Edward, I have made 
you a new deer skin sack since you were last here. Will you take it 
vnth you ? Your old one is so soiled.'* 

" No, no, dear Kate, I shall not have leisure to gather wax this 
time." 

** I have not yet shown you the fine large gourd that I have slung 
for you. — It will hold near a gallon of water." She went to a closet, 
apd producing it, suspended it around his shou}ders, 
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" My own kind Kate ! " he exclaimed, and looked as if he would 
devour her with his eyes. 

" Have I forgotten anything ? — Ah ! yes, your books.*' She ran to 
the closet, and brought out two small volumes. 

" One is sufficient this time, Kate — my Bible. I will leave the poet 
with you.'* She placed it in his hunting bag, saying, 

" You will find here some biscuit and deer sinews, in case you should 
get bewildered in the prairies. You know you lost your way the last 
time, and were nearly famished." 

" Kind and considerate Kate." 

I began to find out that I was a sort of fifth wheel to a waggon, so 
I went to the front of the tavern to see about starting. There was a 
considerable crowd there, and I made them a short address on the 
occasion. I told them, among other things, that " I will die with my 
Betsey in my arms. No, I will not die — Pll grin down the walls of 
the Alamo, and the Americans will lick up the Mexicans like fine 
salt." 

I mounted my little mustang, and my legs nearly reached the 
ground. The thimble conjurer was also ready ; at length the Bee 
hunter made his appearance, followed by his sweetheart, whose eyes 
looked as though she had been weeping. He took a cordial leave of 
all his firiends, for he appeared to be a general favourite ; he then 
approached Kate^ kissed her, and leaped upon his horse. He tried to 
conceal his emotion by singing, carelessly 

^^ Saddled and bridled, and booted rode he, 
A plume in his helmet, a sword at his knee.*' 

The tremulous and plaintive voice of Kate took up the next two 
lines of the song, which sounded like a prophecy : 

" But toom cam' the saddle, all bluidy to see. 
And hame cam' the steed, but hame never cam' he." 

We started off rapidly, and left Nacogdoches amid the cheering of 
true patriots and kind friends. 
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hnnter conceal it, and had secretly brought it along with nfe. It was 
some time before our absent friend overtook us, having frightened all 
the family away by his sudden return, and searched the whole house 
without success. Wlien he perceived the object of his ride upon the 
head of tlie conjurer, and recollected the promise by which he had 
bound himself not to have any more jesting, he could only exclaim, 
" Well, it's hard, but it's fair." We all laughed heartily, and good 
humour was once again restored. 

Cane brakes are common in some parts of Texas. Our way led us 
through one of considerable extent. The frequent passage of men and 
horses had kept open a narrow path not wide enough for two mustangs 
to pass with convenience. The reeds, the same as are used in the 
northern states as fishing rods, had grown to the height of about 
twenty feet, and were so slender, that having no support directly 
over the path, they drooped a little inward, and intermingled their 
tops, forming a complete covering overhead. We rode about a 
quarter of a mile along this singular aiKjhed avenue with the view of 
the fiky completely shut out. The Bee hunter told me that the largest 
brake is that which lines the banks of Caney Creek, and is seventy 
miles in length, with scarcely a tree to be seen the whole distance. 
The reeds are eaten by cattle and horses in the winter when tlie 
prairies yield little or no other food. 

When we came out of the brake we saw.three black wolves jogging 
like dogs ahead of us, but at too great a distance to reach them with 
a rifle. Wild turkeys and deer repeatedly crossed our path, and we 
saw several droves of wild horses pasturing in the prairies. These 
sights awakened the ruling passion strong within me, and I longed to 
have a hunt upon a large scale ; for though I had killed many bears 
and deers in my time, I had never brought down a buffalo in all my 
life, and so I told my friends ; but they tried to dissuade me from it, 
by telling me that I would certainly lose my way, and perhaps perish ; 
for though it appeared as a cultivated garden to the eye, it was still a 
wilderness. I said little more on the subject, until we crossed the 
Trinidad river, but every mile we travelled I found the temptation 
grow stronger and stronger. 

The night after we crossed the river we fortunately found shelter in 
the house of a poor woman, who had little but the barest necessaries 
to offer us. While we were securing our horses for the night we 
beheld two men approaching the house on foot. They were both 
armed with rifles and hunting knives, and though I have been accus- 
tomed to the sight of men who have not stepped far over the line of 
civilization, I must say these were just about the roughest samples I 
had seen anywhere. One was a man of about fifty years old, tall and 
raw-boned. He was dressed in a sailor's round jacket, with a tar- 
paulin on his head. His whiskers nearly covered his face ; his hair 
was coal black and long, and there was a deep scar across his fore- 
head, and another on the back of his right hand. His companion, 
who was considerably younger, was bare-headed, and clad in a deer 
skin dress made after our fashion. Though he was not much dai'ker 
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inined to make the most of it. . He kept the lead for full half an hour, 
frequently neighing as if in triumph and derision. I thought of John 
Gilpin's celebrated ride, but that was child's play to this. The proverb 
says, " The race is not always to the swift, nor the battle to the 
strong," and so it proved in the present instance. My mustang was 
obliged to carry weight, while his competitors were as free as nature 
had made them. A beautiful bay, who had trod close upon my heels 
the whole way, now came side by side with my mustang, and we had 
it hip and thigh for about ten minutes, in such style as would have 
delighted the heart of a true lover of the turf. I now felt an interest 
in the race myself, and for the credit of my bit of blood, determined 
to win it if it was at all in the nature of things. I plied the lash and 
spur, and the Uttle critter took it quite kindly, and tossed his head, 
and neighed, as much as to say, " Colonel, I know what you're after — 
Go ahead 1 " — and he cut dirt in beautiful style, I tell you. 

This could not last for ever. At length my competitor darted 
ahead, somewhat the same way that Adam Huntsman served me last 
election, except that there was no gouging ; and my Httle fellow was 
compelled to clatter after his tail, like a needy poHtician after an office 
holder when he wants his influence, and which my mustang found it 
quite as difficult to reach. He hung on like grim death for some- time 
longer, but at last his ambition began to flag ; and having lost his 
ground, others seemed to think that he was not the mighty critter he 
was cracked up to be, no how, and they tried to outstrip him also. A 
second shot ahead, and he kicked up his heels in derision as he passed 
us ; then a third, a fourth, and so on, and even the scrubbiest little 
rascal in the whole drove was disposed to have a fling at their broken 
down leader. A true picture of poHticians and their truckling 
followers, thought I. We now followed among the last of the drove 
until we came to the banks of the Navasola river. The foremost 
leaped from the margin into the rushing stream, the others, politician 
like, followed him, though he would lead them to destruction ; but 
my wearied animal fell on the banks, completely exhausted with 
fatigue. It was a beautiful sight to see them stemming the torrent, 
ascend the opposite bank, and scour over the plain, having been re- 
freshed by the water. I reHeved my wearied animal from the saddle, 
and employed what means were in my power to restore him. 
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having again an opportunity of adoring the Supreme Being, flocked to 
the church where he was ; and after the house was pretty well filled, 
his friars showed their side-arms and bayonets from beneath their 
cowls, and closed the doors upon the assembled multitude. 

At this unexpected denouement there was a tremendous shrieking, 
when one of his ofi^cers ascended the pulpit, and told the people that 
he wanted ten thousand dollars, and must have it. He finally suc- 
ceeded in getting about thirty-six hundred dollars, when he dismissed 
the congregation. 

• ••••• 

Many similar facts are related of him. He is, in fact, all things to 
all men ; and yet, after his treachery to Davila, he has the impudence 
to talk about ingratitude. He never was out of Mexico. If I only 
Hve to tree him, and take him prisoner, I shall ask for no more glory 
in this life. 
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fiercely, flew into a violent rage, and replied, * Have I not told you 
before how to dispose of them ? ' * "Why do you bring them to me ? ' 
At the same time his brave officers plunged their swords into the 
bosoms of their defenceless prisoners. Colonel Crockett, seeing the 
act of treachery, instantly sprung like a tiger at the ruffian chief, but 
before he could reach him a dozen swords were sheathed in his 
indomitable heart ; and he fell, and died without a groan, a frown on 
his brow, and a smile of scorn and defiance on his lips. Castrillon 
rushed from the scene, apparently horror-struck, sought his quarters, 
and did not leave them for several days, and hardly spoke to Santa 
Anna after." 

This crowning brutality of Santa Anna is denied by some autho- 
rities, who say Crockett and the rest of the garrison perished in the 
hand-to-hand fight. Santa Anna may be given the benefit of the 
doubt, without detracting from his bloody laurels in that struggle. 

The memory of David Crockett is held in high honour by the 
citizens of the great empire State, for whose freedom he gave up his 
life. The anniversary of his birth is celebrated with becoming cere- 
monies ; his deeds have been commemorated in song and story, and 
even made the theme of a popular drama. Most enduring monument 
of all, his " motto" has become a household word with sixty millions 
of people, who know very little, and that little wrongly, about the 
philosophical filibuster who gave them the watchword — 

** Be sure you're right : then go ahead.'* 



THE END- 
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